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be to die i3 hgppiness! Come closer,’
he continued, fand I will tell you all.
I thonght that I saw my long depar-
.ted wife; she came to me'in 80TTOY,
for our lost, discarded daughter was
on her arm. Sho strove to speak,
but could not: again and again she
strove but bitter grief echoked her
utterance. She took our child by
the band, and led her towards mo;
but I tuzned from them The patient
fell at my fest, I spurned her awey,
I stecled my heart; but could not
close my cars to her supplications:

frightfully distorted; his lips lived
and frothy,

‘Look at me!” sho continued, pres-
3ing ns hand; ‘look b me!” and she
spoke with a winnig affection of
tone and manner, th.t the conscious-
ness could not have 'withstood; but
hig ears were sealed, and his cyes full
and fixed,

A surgeon now catne in; he looked
at him, and, having made some in-
quirics as to the length of time he
had been in the state he saw, at
once pronounced hiz fears for the

his trewbling partner, and then
nearly the whole of the little money I
had left behind; sinco which violence
he had not returned, Again I sup-
plicd the poor crveatures with re-
freshment, and attempted to soothe
the only one whom food could not
alone satisfy — the heartbroken moth-
er.

She briefly told me her story. It
was indced a piteous one,

She was well connected; and, at
the time of her marriage, living with
her parents in comfort and aflluence

away,” sobbed he, ‘just as I was go-
ing into the baker’s shop.’

“Where is your father?' I asked.

¢Over in the public-house, he con-
tinued, ‘tipsy; and, because I cried,
he beat me;” and hero the poor it
tle fellow, putting down his hands,
showed me kis eye most frightful-
ly eut,

My first impulse was to go over to
the public-house; but, reflecting for
an instant on the state of those I had
Jjust left, I immediately went my-
self and purchased such ready dres-

MISCELLANEOUS.

THE“RECONCILIATION.

OR, THE DREADM.

! A Story from Real Lifo,

L MY OLD NICHOLAS.

S0 Wil you give me a penny, sir?

Py said a little ragged boy, as I passed
o ithe step of a door on which he

was sitting.

. Thero was something so anbeggar-

iy in the tone and manner of the sup-

“plicant; that I stopped.

i #¥es,” said I, and I took one from

“my pocket. sed food as I thought would suflice | in New York. They wished her to | very worst. e immediatgly bled They- were the outpoprings of af
~'I'looked the child in the face; there | for a good meal; and then, having | connect herself with a man with | him in the arm, and as quickly as | contrite heart; but they touched uiy
~ iwas a degree of intelligence that | had the child's wound properly at-| wlhom she felt she never could be | possible cupped him frecly in the {not. She spoke in anguish of TGS

tended to, I returned to enjoy the
luxury of sceing this starving family
comparatively happy and comforta-
ble.  When I took my departure 1
left what money I had gbout me, and
promised to renew my visit before it
should bLe exhausted.

It was my intention

- eommagnded Yttention; an expression,
400, that for o woment I fapeied ]
- had seen bafore,
= As I put the meney into his hond
T asked him where he lived.
. *In a court over the bridge,” he re-
plied.

“#With your m

AL

happy, and she refused. She waa
secretly plighted to another,—se-
eretly, for he was forbidden even her
father's house! Iler father com-
manded, her mother persuaded; but
it was in vain. Iler's was a passion
that neither threat nor argument
could weaken. She married, and

neck.  During the litter operation
his patient showed for an instant some
signs of returning fecling, and this,
by the leok with whic) he gazed upon
his agonised wife, ‘l'o attempt to
deseribe that lock would be attemp-
ting that to which no langnage is
cqual. 1 think no pencil could

aund Ijaughed, at her misery. Still
she prayed on; she bathed my feet
with tears; she lifted her hands, and
would have touched me, but I shrank
from her advances, and heartlessly
commanded her to be gone! Her
voice was suddenly stilled: I heard

to have

other?’

< Ol ey vaire-and father and sisters.’ { goue in a day or two; but the follow- | was renounced, they told her, for-{bave ever done i, .mmh less o [no sob, no Bigh! I listened; but
: T beckoned hiwm from the main [ing circumstance prevented my do- | ever! She turned to the chosen of | pen. It was one which told that |could not even detect the heavy

ing so for a whole week.
On the next morning carly I

breathings of sorrow. For an in-

her heart; and, though the daught- ¢ '
stant I remained wrapped ip gloomy

. gtreet to learn wmore. In a few i 4
iy er wept, the wife triumphed/ Dut

the vision of his past life, concentra-
aoinutes & heard enough to deter-

ted, fashed suddeniy before him;

CSNING e on accompanying him | was sent for by an old gentleman | alas! she leant upon a broken reed. |a life during which she sho was his | and unrelenting anger. I tarned to
tiomer,  We ecrossed DBlackfriar’s | with whom [ was on terms of great | Tler love had glossed over faults— ministering angel had been o vietim | gratify once more the devil that was

2 intimacy, although our acquaintance
was not of long standing. 1le was
extremely ill, and wished to make a
disposition of his property. I took
a pen, and waited for his instructions.

‘I give and bequeath,” said  the

nay, vices—which calmer judges had
detected, and she had  fancied per-
fection where all was  frail.  1ler
husband cruelly neglected; her; she
was a married widow! Children
came about ‘her; they were father-

in me: but she was gone/ I sought
for and called alound upon my wife;
but she too had departed;’

There the old man paused; then
placing his hand upon my shoulder,
so as to bring my half avarted face

Bridge, and, after winding through
several courts and glleys, on the
‘Burrey silde, and close by the riv-
“er, we stopped at a small hovel,
which appeared fit only for the abode
of wretchedness and misery.

to cruelty and neglect: there was
an intensity of gaze, {00, a8 he felt
that he was looking his last. It was
a lingering spark of affection strug-
gling into light throuzlithe dark hor-
rors of remorse.  Again and again

50 The child pushed the door open, | invalid, “all monics, houses, lands, | less! iler mother tenderly loved |ehe breathed cornfort and reconcilia- fﬂ“'m‘dﬁ hiwm, ‘?{Ju tl‘ﬂm'{]"-'?i,. said he,

%"‘ TR Wy entery 1. In tho centre of | and \\'hut§uu\'er else I may ‘dm pos: }ncr. and this wretchedness broke hier f tion into his ear. Z know not | “yeu tremb]t:. and tarn pail?
i ‘the flook, upon what appegred to be |sessed of, to' lle paused, as if fheart! Iler father was of sterner | whether her~ words renched his It Wi 8051 spite of cvery effort
‘the remains of a picce of matting, | considering.  Suddenly hLis  coun- { stuff. In tho loss of his own partuer, | heart., T fear that with the excep- | to appear composed I could not com-

tenance indieated a etrong  internal
strpgzele, as if bitter recolleetions
came upon him, which he was
determined to discard, I put down

he said, a murder hzd been com-
witted, and he doybly stecled him.-
gelf against its unnatural author,
Then it was thar in utter despair she
left her country, long urged to the
step by her busband, who eaid he

mand my feelings. I was about to
speak. He put his finger on his lips
as enjoining silence, and continued,

.You are alrcady affected; you
will shudder when yon havesheard
me out. T thought that immediate.
ly on being Jeft alone T was seized

sat a young woman of apparent
Ty five or six gyl tweuty. In her
_arms was an infunt of wvery tender
“age; two or three littls ones were
huddled together in o coruer, \;‘hosc m.Y‘(I"ﬂ‘“- o2 gLt

arvine my appearavee nactianly hosh. 10 Oon, sir. go on.’ saidl he, hur-
ﬁ:‘lym, B_;,?".app P ;:ant,mly Rt ricdly. -",[‘u-—-_ﬁ) Ilenry Masters—" | could get employment here; and who
ot log® from]  Dstgrted with sstonishment. Itlselemnly promised that in- a new
"i_“-ﬁiﬁl-;lu ey o ?'rallz:.;'::: AT ""‘“""'H-'I-a'uﬁ“'ﬁd ' n‘l‘ ‘- ..-1.

You cannet mean this, sirl’ said
1. I have no claim upon to
such an extent. I—’

‘To Ilenry Masters,” he repeated
slowly and distinetly.

I appreached bis pillow. <My
dear friend, I have heard that you
have a child.  Quglit not—’

Ife put his hand upon my arm.
‘Child!  Oh, yes! 7 know it; but I

tion of that one momentary gleam of
reality, there was a - prostration of
power and intellect which denied him
such a Llessing. I meed “not, will
not go fuller into detail. Ie died the
some afterncon, some few hours af-
fer lie Land Loen broujsht home.
* 1 bired a persorgs
ottt s S B e P
that, once removed from his haunts and to remain with tie corpse until
of ruin and dissipation, be would I could give orders for its interm cur.
forswear them for ever, and strive to | The widew and children [ resolved
keep holy that sacred wow which {to place with a relative of my own
bound him to “forsake all others,and ! wn&! the funeral should have tuken
cling only unto hep.” place. I did so. Befora taling:
On his arrival in Tingland he sue- | leave, I begoed the heart breken
ceeded in obtaining a lucrative situ- [woman  to  tell  me her family
ation, and for a bricf period all was | name, that I might write to her
well; but soon the demon, Drunken- | [Yiends in America on her behalf.

air wother raised | >
Baly £8 4 epro a0 ey
~apologised for tho liberty [ had takeny
~in.intruding upon her sorrows.  She
~answered not, but burst into tears. I
“offered her my arm to raise her from
. ghe floor, and looked round, bLnt in
" ywain, for a chair cr stool,—the walls
Avere bare.. She was too weak tu
~ stand. - I stepped into the adjuining
tenement —cottagze I cannot call it,
~—and putting down half-a-crown ou

e b doctlides ST
around for helpy but could find
noie 1 proved for some hand to
assist, aome, voice to comfort me in
my dying hour; but I prayed in vain.
I heard but the echo of my own la-
mentationg; and was lelt to go down
to thie grave unheeded and alone ’

Again he paused; and go great
were his excitement and agitation,
that I little expected he had strength

Yo
B

~“tho tablo, begged tho loan of an | bad forgotten it until this hour. IFor | ness, again had hold upon him, and ‘Friends,” said she, ‘I h:}\‘c uone. | to resume; ]Ju_t, after some minutes
old chair, Rkt i waar Ehe only furni-{years I have forgotten it! Why [ he was lost forever. My mother was my only friend, and | he did so, and in these words:—

| think of ibnow? I will net think of
it!" he exclaimed viclently; then fal-
ling back, and exerting extraordinary
self-control, he again repeated more
deeisively than  hefore, ‘to Ilen-
ry Masters.’

Friendless, and alone, she strug.
oled against the stream of adversity;
her health and strength gcon failed
her, and she fell into utter destitu-
tion,—in utter destitution I had in-
deed found her!

ghe is gone!

‘But you have a facher? said I,

‘I know not she cortinued; ¢I have
not known for years. Most likely
hie is gone too!”

‘At any rate T will write—"

~ture of one side of the apartment,
“When the poor ereature was seat-
ed, Tasked in what way [ could
" best serve her.
*Oh, sir!’ she replied, J_faud—»fuodﬁ
. for my:poor little ones!’

‘I awoke; butin another world or
rather, when this world h.  passed
away. As I yose from the fomb,
but one thought, one feeling posses-
sed me; I was going to be judged.
Every thought, word, and action of

I gave the little fellow who had| I could not bear to write down{ ‘his was a slight outline of her{ ‘Yot to America, she replied; | my life had shared my resurrection,
been my conductor, money, and bade | words that woull sent out a child | sad lListory. Afits conclusion she tfor when my poor mother d‘f‘d he [and stood palpable embodied before
~him get some meat and bread. Tn | forever without another —effort: I burst into a violent paroxysm of | left it, T know neverfo return.”  {me-—a living picture. DMy last in-
an instant he was out of sight, I commenced in a persuasive manner; | tears. 4 such moments words of “Aud his name? said I, leading | tervew with my child was the dar-

but he instantly interrupted me; and
his look and tone I shall not read
ily forget.

‘Sir, spid he, 7 made up my
tind on the most important part ol
this matter years ago, when £ had
health, and strength, and intelleet
about me. It iz not houest to try and
make we waver now that I am an
imbecile old man?

I could say no more. Ife aguin
repeated bis instructions, and I re
luctaatly obeyed thern.

For some days T was his constant
attendant; indeed I scarcely ever left
his bedside, Occasionally his mind
wandered, and then his mutterings—
for they were little Ubetter—Llad
evideutly connection with his last ra-
tional conversation—the disposition
of his property. Bitter exclama-
tions about his child—lis daught
er, plainly showed that, though dis-
owned, she was not, and could not
Le forgotien.  Onee or twice he be-
came calm and perfectly  colleeted,

-« comforted as well g3 J wag able the
I7 .~ apparently dying womau; told her
~tho aceident that had brought me to
" “her, and promised the little assis-'
- tancs that might bein my power. She
‘. would have spoken her thanks, but
~ her strenzth was exhausted with the

- few words she bad already uttered.

“The children, encouraged by the
“fkind tone of voice in which I spoke,
1 ' “now: one by one stole from their
. G

her to the point upon which I wished
inferlngtion,  “Ilis name was—'

*Jaskson said the mourner.

Wiy did I start at this single
word?  Why did my words hurry
rapidly on another as I guestioned
her as- to the Christain name? and
why, when I learnt it was Adam—
talking in a suppressed tone, made | Adam Jackson—did my frame trem-
me start from my scat. I undid | ble, my countenance change its ‘hutl“,
the lateh, and three men  entered, | wy heart beat mul_lf-'l_."? *Oh, (-'Dd-‘
bearing in their arms a fourth in a | said I, inwardly, 4t i, should be so!
senseless state. ' i ' ]

They laid their burden on the
flcor with but little ceremony, and
would have departed without a word.

‘Stay!” zaid I, seizing the arm of
one of the party. #Who is this? and
what is the matter?’

‘It is my busband!” my poor hus-
band/" exclaimed the wretched wife,
springing forward.

*Yes; and drunk as usual”’ added
the man in a brutal manner as he
slammed the door after him.

I east liat one look at the face of

consolation are but caustics, keep-
ing open wounds they cannot cure: I
attempted them not.  The wviolence
of this £t had in some degrce ex-
hausted itzelf, gnd I was about  to
speals of deing something for her
childrea, when a  knocking at the
door, aceowpanied by several voices

kest spot there. I shuddered as I
beheld it. I strove, Lot oh! how
vainly, to blot it out! Anall con-
suming fire was already lighted up
within me, in the horrible conviction
that this, even in its naked self,
would endanger my salvation for ey-
er! Suddenly a sound such
as mortal ear had never heard be-
fore, burst on the trembling myriads
around, It was a sound that filled
all ereation, calling all those who had
ever been to be again, and to wait
the word that should bless, or sweep
them into endless perdition. Mil-
lions upon millions had passed on in
Jjudgement; and T thonght that trem-
Lling I approached the throne of
grace! Merey smiled upon me! and
I looked with staring eyes after
those forgiven spirits who had gone
before. I was about to follow, when
a witness eame against me, at whose
presence, conscience stricken, 1 fell
prostrate in despair! My daughter
my spurned and persecuted daugh.

-

corner, and came round me. They
~would have been fine, healthy erea-
~ures, if misery had vot ‘marked
hem for her own;’ but the check was
<= thollow, the eye sunken, the lip thin
“fand livid,  Hunger was fast con-
- suming them. As I looked upon
ithem my heart sank within mo, and
L. L could not drive back the tears that
* forced themselves into my eyes. They
- fell‘upon the forehead of the tallest of
the group; she looked up, and see-
\iing mo weop, asked most piteously,
2. *Are you hungry, sir, too?
. Poor child! with her, hunger had

I sent for a concll; and, handing
inmy still weeping companing, and
the little fellow whem L had first
seen, desired the man to drive to
Mortimer sreet  It' was the resi-
dence of my dying friend.  Show-
ing the mother and her child into a
room Lelow, I hareled up stairs to
his bed chember. 1 had already
been absent several hours longer
than I Lad Intended. When I drew
aside the curtain, the old man turn-
cd his eyes towards me; they were

3 “ever been associated with tears; the | and on each opportunity L endeavo- | o 1ost beiner atwy feet. It was| deep, sunken and glassy; his features | ter? No voico ol'.:l_ccusi'.iun was
- sight of them pus the guestion into | red to bring him to a reconsideration | oo 1L Gist oo Wwas in every feat. | angular and emaciated a8 they had | heard? No look of reproach from
sher mouth, of the step he had taken; but in| ../° been, were now perfeely ghastly, 1 [her? Yet silent and motionless, de-

- #No,’ said I; ‘I am not hungry; but
you are, and shall goon be fed.’
~*And me?'—¢‘And me?’--And me?’
exclaimed the others; their eyes glis-
tening as they spoke.

+Yeg, all of you!’ I answered.

- Bome time had now elapsed, and
my little measenger did not wake his
appearancdp. I grew impatient; for
they needed more substantial com
dort than words. I moved to the
; to look for him. MTaking p
- few steps up the court, I found him

vain. It was the ouly subject upon
which he would mnot hear me. 1
learped from the physician in at-
tendance that his recovery was per.
fectly hopeless; but that he might
linger some little time. 1 longed
to sce my poor dependauts again,
and, one morning wheu my  patient
had fallen into & deep slumber, /
took my hat, and, quictly stealing
from the chamber, directed my
footsteps to their abode. The fam-
ily were in a state little better than
when I first eaw them. Tho wo-
man's husband, a reckless and in-
verate drunkard, judging from the
food he found at home that from

was painfully struck- with the ad-
vances which death had made to-
i wards his victim. |

My friend locked stacdfastly at
e for gowe minutes avithout any to-
ken or sign of recognition. I spoke,
and wy voice aiding verhaps Lis fast
failive memory, called mo to his re-

jeeted and wan, as when I had last
beheld her, she told of the early or-,
phanage into which she was striken
by my unnatural desertion! the des-
titution which my savage vengenco
had entailed! 1 trembled under the
weight of these awlul charges. 7
tried to lift my eyes te my child to
win her intercession; but I had no
power to move them from myself.
I tried to speek; my tongue clove to:
wmy anouth, Jlow—how could I
plead for mercy who had yielded
none?  Pressed on by thronging
crowds yet behind, I advanced as if
to enter that blessed path wuich the
happy trod; but suddenly it was bar-!
red against me! An angel with frown-
ing aspect waved me aside, among a

‘For God's sake! said T, pursuiny
and coming up with the party who
had just left us, “feteh me a medien!
man. Ilere is money; and I will
Pay you better by and by.’

Mouey made them Samarituns—
they hurried off to obey me. I ye
turned.  On the floor, and in & lleotion. 1le grasped my  hand
state of insensibility, lay streteled | yithy a convulsive force, 80 great that
tho longmeglecting, degraded lnm-il,is bony fingers actually’ save me
band; and, hanging over him in pain.
all the agony of dovbt and fear, the| thout,” said he stiiving, but incf-
neglected, longenduring  wife. It ectually to raise hims»lf in bed, ‘that
was a picture that touched me to you had neglectod—left we, left me
the quick. in my last trigl. it down and come

‘Henry! Ilenry!’ she shricked. Oh!| ¢lose to me. 1 have had asleep——a

nce inlischandg: a0
i3 the matter?! sdid I; fand
is tho money T gave you?' . -

llcﬂ"l!i{é pgaingt tho wall, and cry-
~pnglitttorlys ‘on gecing me he bid
¥y _ gome quarter or other, assistance had | speak to me! speak! but one word!” | long, long sleep, and ¢ dream so hor-
anil Ctook (it been given, forced the' fact from But, Lie spoke not; his mouth  was' vible, so realy that wiking, though it

=
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countless herd as wretched as maself,
A cloud pased over us; our souls
sank within ne; it shut us out for‘ey-
er from even the glimerings of hope
7 thought we foll, deeper, and yet
deeper, and yct depper, gutherin
in numbers as we foll! Groans an
blashphemies wore in iny ear; impen-
ctrable darkness above and hell be:
low? I shricked madly? 7 wag an-
swered but by shricks? A thous:
‘and times 7 grasped at objects to stay
my fall: 7 clutched them, but they
iclded, and helped mo not! Hope-

little ones——her helpless little ones''s.

v ddacl with an ey chillness, whisheltagaryslit

css and eternal’ perdition was be-
fore.me? - One plunge more, and a
lake whose waves were fire —fire in-
stinguishable, would engulph me for
veer?  Mpyraid beheld it too; and
one universal scream of horror, c-
nough to rend twenty worlds, burst
upon me” ' |

Hero the old magp was so excited
with the recital of these imaginary
horrors, that Z could with dificulty
hold him in my arms. His frame
qui;rcrcd, his elyig: glored with unnat-
ural power and brightpegs. spoke
and soothed him. Ehiee £oR

‘The soupd is pow in my ears?’
he exclaimed wildly. Almost in-
stantly after, be added, as calmly,
‘I awoke! I am awake?’ and clasping
his withered hands together, and rais
ing hig eyes to heaven, he said fer-
vently, il thank thee God! jt wasa
dream?’

Almost immediately afterwards he
fell back on his pillow, perfectly ox-
hausted. Angious as 1 was 1o speak
to him once more, to ask him but one
question—to satisfy my more than
surmises, 1 could not dyred nat do it,
ashe then was, I watehed, oh! how
cagerly, to see his eyes open, his lips
move, that I might address myself to
him, but he lay in g state of complete
stupor: [ trembled as
mil—EI"ﬂ never move ggain.

]

: l.c;"“_
turning - conscionsyivss, |
alarmed, lest when he did
might be bug for nnoment, as I knew
to be a not uufrequent case, and that 1
might have uo time to enquire into
the striking coincidence, to say the
least of' it, that had’so cytraordinarily
presented itsel to me. With this
fear upon my mind, I determined ut
once upon hurrying down stairs’ and
satisfying mysclf in a more direct wiy
than | bad at first intended,

Wh-n I entered the room in which 1
had left the widow and ler child, I
found the former sitting on the sofn,
her face buried in her hands—the boy
was at her fect.  As | approached she
looked up: immediately on percieving
me sha exclaimed, and her voice trem-
bled with griet and agitation, Wor
God's snke, sir! wheream 12 Whose
house is this? then seized a book
from the table, she continued, ‘this
book was my father’s! it was his own
Bible! Ilere is his name. written
years past by my cwn hand.  And
turning to thé first page, on which was
inseribed ‘Adam Jackson, New York,'
she held it to my eyes, standing mo-
tionless as a statue ]

Contirmed  thus sudenly in the sus
picion that had erossed my mind on
first hearing her history and nawe, 1
wits so bewildered, that I knew not
what reply to make. I feared to tell
her at opce that she was under her
fathers roof; that the smne walls inclos-
od them, Iest, in her debilitated state,
it might prove too much; 1 could not
be evasive, for her whole being seem-
ed to hang on the explanation she
waited for,

T'E

grawzmore

Tortured by my silenee, shie scized |

my wrist violently and repeated in a
loud and enacing tone, while her
wild and haggard look betokened inci-
pient madness, Y\ hose house is this 7

Ut is the house, said I anildly, ‘ef
Adam Jackson.!

‘My father I she siivicked hysteri-
catly, and fell senseless nt my feet.

Aftor considerable difficulty T re-
stored her to comparative ealmness; |
was than compelled to explain to her
the situation of her parent without
disguise, for at first, she imparatively
insisted on seceing him. After this,
she assured me she would be govern.
ed by my wishes. Iled her to the
sick chamber,  As we entered 1 poin-
ted to a chair by the bed-side, aud
she turned towawds it, The slight noise
we made disturbed the old man, and
in o faint voice he ealled me by name.
[ carefully placed wyself between him
and his child,

‘My dear, dear friend!” he began, 4
have been some time dying, but [ feel
the struggle is nearly oyer.

At the sound of fice fathier’s voice,
the trembling ercature by my side
sprang from her seat,—she would linve
rushed into jhis arms,~the curtain was
between them, and ho was slightly

turned from her, so that the rln'u\‘ibv-.'Ii
th. t

ment was unseeny with one haydil
forcibly vestrained her

1 her !

as | gazed, lesthe |

_recover ity

- She saul doy
sed and choring,
broken lier heart; ésea

‘Do npp grieve,’ saidh
ately pressihg my h
‘e in thankfl prayerto,
that I haye lived th
nonsh"m renounce
deadly \ sin” unvelen
low ereature; o sin
ged bven to'the br
‘Do you
tinmed, speaking wi
child ! od—'--_(gbd-'b

Had I wished to have
ger the miecting betwecn fp
‘child, 1 could not have done.
the greatest difficnlty T had
moment, rpstr_nlil_a_dy th
ticuce of the latter, nng
cover whether or not th
drean had' effected what I
;n.d dev that it was obvi
nd done so, [ drew nside th
On beholding tha"vémg?cﬁgﬁeg
him from whome she had been
‘parted, and who, bt a few he
fore, she had neyer thought
again,| she stood § horror-stri
alysed by the ‘conflicti g fe
rushed wpon her,  Her
tearless, and all sounds of sorro
ed; with hands clasped, her h
forward,>her features fixed, her f
rigid and apparently breathless
seemed a statuge of d}i'spair'mth r
a thing of life, 1 trembled
consequences when she: should: o
or he direct his looks towards'he
Never, never shall I forget the aw
of that moment! = . g
Hemoved!  ITe turned as aggﬁ
to address me.  She, whom with his
dying Lreath he had " just blessed,
who was probably at that awft
ment the sole object of: his'
stood in life, if such indeed
be called, beside him! His
cd eyes rested upon her! -
dilated,—he gazed fixedly b

instant escaped the
about to silence it forever
ed, “This is no dvpam !
—my dapghter!” and
his arms, she, thus sta
trance, sprang forward
bosom. - Pl
. Within a few minute
trlmc!n;l]ug scence, 1 was . éalle
chamber; I found it wa B?.}'il.
I took him ﬁsiclilt'a fmi ﬁlrtr?ﬂly [
ed to him the events of th
hours, then’ ach

was buried in the pillow. j
her up, a stream of blood rushed
her mouth; n vessel had been ru
Inless thrn half an hour. her. sp
too, had departed. A SRR

= S

Sagacrry or A Doa.—The
ing instance is related by the.
Weekly Register: ¢

“The animal ‘belonged to |
ted chermist, who tried upon
feet of' a certain poison, and u
vezt day administered - a connter - poi
son, with the effort of preserving the
creature’s life. The next day another
dose was oflered him, but he would nq
touch it.  Diiferent sorts of poisonous .
drugs were presented to - him, but ho .
resolutely refused all.  Bread was’ of:
fered, but he would not touch it; meat,
but he turned from it; water, but hé
would not drink. To repssire
his master oflfered him bread and.
of which he himself eat in ‘the d
presence; and of that the sagacious

e
i

mul hesitated not to partake; He was
taken to a fountain, _El_l,t.‘ he would ot 2
drink nowhere but - from’ the: :

where the water gushed fré@jn{{t‘l’fﬁ%ﬁ
This continued for seyeral days, until.
the master, touched by the extraordi.
nary intelligence of the poor: creatu
resolved to make no mora attern s
upon him iwith his' palsons."The ¢ 6%5'
Is very gay and yery happy, but will
eat nutl:q:ng that he 'ﬁaésprli)gg ﬁﬁstw‘
his master touch, nor will he drink ex
cept from the 'purest spot of the foun
Lain.! 7 ' it
R ke o
Hosny Dnn.\'i'ﬂoﬁ.é;-'-'-’ﬂj) a Bache/ "1
] Arobgoidl ) 4 2
lor.—Tlome—ghe place whera uﬁijﬁ{'&g%’g" 3
have their own way, and where mars
ried men resort when '.tho)" have
where else to keep tnemsclves; \Wif
the woman that is expoctad to
without means, and 86w 0N~
before they come off. " Bah
on account of which its’ xaoth
never go to the Opera, condeque
need never have a v}"f'jmt
6 i

W H104y

the meal which is i:og:ﬂg; X
cxact readiness wheneyer

the house happeps to be
ent, whether av12 or
Washing day; the ti
man can I]'II“C:‘:V b




